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BANKING.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF EATON,
Odd Fellows' Building.

Cash Capital, $100,000
We do a general Banking, bnsiness, in ill ill varied forms, receire deposit, bay and

all, exchange, and make collections, home, or foreign, on reasonable charges.
JOSEPH A. Du 8ANQ, Cashier. ... C. F. BROOKE, President.
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JEWELRY.

C. G. SCHLENKER, f!;i'

--- . - DEALEB. IN - .

gold 1M silver Watches
(KEY AND STEM WINDING),

Gold Chains, Gold Rings, Neck Chains and Charms
, !r fifl Jewelry. in all Styles?

SILVER-AN- D PtATEb TABLE WARE,
i , , v 5 i i . . ' f r i

, r OF THE BE3T QUALITY;

Table and Pocket Cutlery,

rJT rirl sul' - w - Gold, Silver and steel Spectacles;
i Anol every other urtiole generally kept in a rirgt-clas- s Jewelry Storr.a
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Goods Warranted and Sold at Bottom
- !:- :- Prices.
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;I KEEP A LARGE STOCK OF

FINE COLD WATCHES AND CHAINS,
Which I will sell lower than ever offered before. Come and examine Goods and

r, I'; '" :, ' Fncea before purchasing elsewhere.

Repairing Done Prdmptly, and Warranted to Give

V; Commercial Block, Eaton, Ohio.Jan. 30, 1879-- 1 y " - - -
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;

Insurance Agent,
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Niagara Fire Insurance Company, of New York, Capital,
"

- $1,500,000
Scottish Commercial Fire Inssrance Company, of Glasgow, Scotland,

Capital, - ; - - ,250,000
People's Fire Insurance Compan;, of Newark,' New Jersey, Capital, 500,000Phoenix Xntnal Fire Insurance Company, of Cincinnati, 0., Assets, 800,000

Rtei in shore Companies at low as those of any other firiUchss Companies. Losses honorably andpWilT adjusted, snd all par loa byKgtataiog, whether Are ensues or not Agent siso lor

Union
'
Central life Insurance Co., or Cincinnati,... Ohio, Capital $1,400,000,

! ? t--i ,
which Company sashes leans on linn property to pntons insuring With them, r

OFFICE, AT THE FIRST NATIONAL BANE, E1T0N, 0.Eaton, Oct. 25-- 1 y ' ....... '
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El C. HIES tAND,1' i! J0HNr?; ACTON.
ANDBEW HIES'ASD, TTILLU3I B. TlZZlEln ?
JOSIAM CAMFBEL1, JlCOB H. FOOA
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BANK OF DISCOUNT AND DEPOSIT
DmI in Gorernment and County Bonds, Coin and Exchange.

Money td Loan Art Liberal Terms. Interest Paid on Time Deposits.
'c, . jmorigagoa raper nagouaiecJ.

Penoos bariag go d mortzaTSd note fo sell, or wishing to parchase, can be accom'moJat d.
Foreign Exchange, or Letters of C.edlt,oa all parts of Europe, can be obtainei of us in any turn re

Th. Biirinesi Haaagrment the B ink is In charge o( H. C HIES IAND, who will attend to all mat-
ters pertaining U the lntereata of tie same Eitnn, 1'eb. 4, 1875--1 y

ORGANS.

, ,Ho. '"' Ko. 10 Back View. -

BRATTLEBORO. VT.

Onr new Organ, sxpressl designed for Sunday Schools
' Chapels, etc, Is proving .a

? - GrTECEXAJi; SUCCESS.
:' Be sure-t-o send for full descriptive Catalogue before
purchasing any other. ; ; " '

THE LARGEST WORKJ (OF THE XI) ON THE GLOBE

Illustrated Catalogue sent free.

A POOR LITTLE MOTHER.

BY MARY L. BOLLES BRANCH.

Onoe a little lady dressed In black and red
Tucked her little ehildien saielr In their bed.
A green leaf ouriing orer was all the roof they had.
Bat the eoftly aiming kretzee ana toe sunsnine

made them glad.

Off flew the little mother through the pleasant
summralr; - ' i

8heeTer thought of danger, nor felt a single care.
A grassy glade, a hill-to- p, and then a .field of

This Bttie dame In Mack and red went flying gaylror.,.; , . ... ;v
Bat in a pretty garden where grew a red, red rcse,
The little lady lighted to nestle and repoee;
&a soft as fairy Telret, and oh, so red and sweet
Were the fragrant leatm around her and under-

neath her feet. . .f

Out tripped a merry maiden along the gardes gay,
The red, red rose to gsther, to the little dame's dis-

may. ' ' i

She drowsily came creeping from out sweet roseleaf
land, :.

And Blood a moment thinking on the merry sosld-o- 's

hsnd.y .!

The little maid laughed softly, she was so full of
giae, ,

Held up her dimpled finger, ahdiHesrand kind
oiled shot. ; . . .

-

" Lmht sua, lady bug, flyaway home
'

I jour AQUtm u IMJirt, and mmr eAtldrm wVl

Off flew that little mother In terror wild and dread
Acroea the hill and grasay glade and-liel- of cIotwt

i 'red.,,-- i;- t ., .. , .

Her little wings were aching, bar anxious spirit
'drooped, .';--- ;

When at the tiny portal in breathless feu she
.stooped, r

There lay; her Utile children all snugly tacked in
bed, " '- ,

Yes, sate and sound, and sleeping, , with the green
, ' leaf orer head 1

for July.

THE RIGHTFUL HEIR.

[London Week.]I.For some weeks past the engagement
between the Earl of Beauvray and Miss
Miilicent Moyle had been chronicled in
the fashionable intelligence of newspa-
pers,' and the marriage was appointed
to take place in July.- Beauvray blouse,
Piccadilly, had been ' placed;, in the
hand of the decorators; Beauvray Castle,
in Northshire; was being refurnished
and.beautified by the combined energies
of upholsters; painters and landscaDe
gardeners; and grand subscriptions had
been set on foot among his lordship's
tenants,, his brother omcers of ? the
Guards, and his fellow-membe- rs 6f the1
Northshire' hunts, to make; .the' new
Countess i some handsome presents.
There were many who considered Mias
Moyle. a lucky bird, for Lord Beauvray
was not' 'only of aneient' family; young,
immensely . wealthy,- - and well-lookin-g,

but he, was popular everywhere,' owing
tor his, eunny temper and perfect up
rightness of character. There are young
noblemen who make their grandeur con
sist 'in throwing away their money and
making their reputation into a nets and
drakes. But Lord Beauvray had been .

merrv without beine dissolute. - He was
the most irreproachable "of gentlemen,
just as his betrothed, .Miss Moyle,. was
th .fairpRt flower amonc that bouanet
of pretty girls who had been presented
at court in the. same season as herself.
Miilicent Moyle was a rich heiress as
well as a pretty girl, but this was about
all that could lie said of her. Her
father, Josiah Moyle, a
of Lombard-street- , was a " new man " of
the city plutocracy one. of those
financiers who have- made such rapid
fortunes that everybody expects to hear
of them next in the Bankruptcy Court.
II was said that he and Lord Beauvray
had become acquainted while traveling
abroad, and that the peer'srelatives had
been much scandalized on- - hearing of
his lordship's Intention to marry the
daughter of a man whose antecedent
were just a little misty. , ; , ;

As for Mr. Moyle, quite conscious of
how great a piece of luck had befallen
him, he could not refrain from bragging
before his city friends about his future
son-in-la- " the Earl." He talked of
retiring jrom business, of obtaining a
seat in - Parliament . through Lord
Beauvray8 influence, and devoting him-
self thenceforth to the assiduous studv
of conservative politics and the cultiva-
tion of aristocratic connections. The
poor man had been admitted, on Lord
Beauvray's presentation, to one or two
first-rat- e clubs, and he had been intro-
duced to so many ladies and gentlemen
of title that his head was turned. He
sighed over his business ledgers from
twelve to four o'clock every day, as if
he had begun to realize the degradation
of commercial pursuits ; and ae soon as
his counting-hous- e closed he would
hurry off in a white waistcoat and with
a flower in his button-hole- , to take ii
drive round the park in his spanking
phaeton, drawn by a pair of bays whom
he cohld ill manage. . It was honest
Moyle's delight in these drives to meet
the finely appointed barouche, which
carried h"is wife, his daughter Millie,
and Lord Beauvray; and to note the
number of hats which were lifted as it
passed. Such bows made him grin in
pureglee. .' ' -- :' . i

One sunny afternoon, just a fortnight
before the date fixed for the marriage,
the phaeton was drawn
as .usual alongside the pavement of
Lombard-stree- t, waiting till the stroke
of four o'clock from an adjoining
steeple should bring out the plutocrat
from his omce, wnen a Drougham, with
a coronet on me panels, clattered up
behind, and Lord Beauvray alighted.
He was ehastly pale. The hall porter.
who knew him by sight, and had always
admired, his pleasant smile, Tas startled
by his appearance, not less than by the
broken voice in which he inquired if
Mr. Moyle had left. Jnst then Mr.
Moyle himself strutted out, all glorious
with a geranium in his coat and a wbito
hat perched acock on his pointed gray
head. "ahi ceauvrayi" cried he,
with cheerful welcome, but perceiving
the loox on me peer s race, he ex-
claimed:- "Why, what's the matter?
Not ill, I hope?''

" No, not ill; but I want' to speak to
you in private," said Lord

'
Beauvray,

hoarsely. j

"Shall we go off in the phaeton?"
stammered Mr. Moyle, full "of uneasi-
ness.

"No, into your room; but let us be
quite alons," repeated the Earl, and he
himself led the way toward the sanctum,
where the transacted
most of his business.

Mr. Moyle had a trick when agitated
of grasping his nose with the whole of
his hand, and working it up and down
as if it were made of India-rubbe- r,

which he wished to elongate. His nasal
organ underwent a deal of pulline in
the brief interval that elapsed before he
and Lord Beauvray were closeted to-

gether. Then, plumping down in the
arm-cha- ir at his .writing-table- , Mr.
Moyle stared in bewilderment, ' while
the peer sat down opposite' and pro-
duced a long blue envelope with several

black seals. Laying this on the table,
Lord Beauvray placed his hand on it,
and looked into the financier's eyes:
--

. " Mr. Moyle," said he, sadly, I have
a painful communication to make, but
1 will not beat about the bush. ; 1 nnd
that I have no legal right to the title
which 1 bear, or to the fortune which I
am using;"

"Ehl what?" exclaimed Mr.' Moyle,
with a gasp.

"I made the discovery this morning
in rummaging through a box of deeds,
continued Lord Beauvray, whose voice
gtew steadier.- " You know that I in-

herited the title from my uncle. .. He
was the eldest of three brothers. My
father, the youngest, died when. I was a
boy; my second uncle died a few years
later, and we fancied he had been a
bachelor, but it appears that he was
clandestinely married, and left a son a
lad whom you know, by the by, for I
have seen him in your house. His
nameisTimburel." - r ,

" Timburel ?" echoed Mr. Moyle, wit
a start; " young Timburel who used to
be a clerk in our firm, and whom I dis-
missed for presuming to make love to
ourMilliar
v "I was not. aware of those particu
lars, said Lord .tseauvray, " but young.
Timburel is the man; he bears his
mother's name (she was an actress), and
we used to think he was she natural eon
of my second uncle ; - but it seems that
his parents were lawfully married."

"And do you mean to say that
Timburel a vulgar, conceited upstart,
who is living on his wits at this moment,
with not a shilling in , his --pocket, I'll'
be bounctdo you mean to say he has
become Eari of Beauvray?" -

" Not only that, but he becomes abso?
lute owner of all my estates and prop
erty. My poor father left me a mere
pittance. When I have put Timburel
in possession of his own, I shall have
nothing but my commission in the
Guards and about three hundred ayear."
: " Come, come, don't say such bosh,"
blurted out old Moyle, grasping his
nose again. It had iust occurred to
him that Lord Beauvray was hoaxing.
" He wants to find out whether our
Millie loves him for himself or his title,"
reflected the money-ma- n ; but in a mo-
ment this idea was dispelled by Lord
Beauvray displaying the contents of his
envelope a marriage certificate, and a
number of letters which substantiated
his story. Then he entered into expla-
nation. It. seems that his uncle, the
Hon. Colonel de Vray, being in garrison
at Malta, had privately married an
Italian actress named Timburel. After
a year's union, this fickle person had de
serted him, leaving her child to his care ;

and soon afterward she died. Under
the circumstances the Colonel, though
he provided for his boy's maintenance,
deemed it convenient to conceal his
marriage, and eventually he died sud-
denly without haying acknowledged it.
Apparently, however, his conscience
had tormented him; so that, while lack
ing the moral courage to speak the
truth during his lifetime, he had left
evidence by which it might be known
after his death. Unfortunately, the en-
velope containing his marriage certifi-
cate bad lain mixed np with some other
documents in a box; ' which Lord
Beauvray (who inherited the deceased's
papers) had never thought of examin-
ing till that morning, when he had be- -,

gun to sort his family papers in the
view of marriage. There were theiacts
which the young peer explained, while
old Moyle, with a" series of wheeses like
moans, ruefully examined all the docu
ments one by one.

Suddenly the crumbled
all the papers in his hand with a feverish

rasp, and loosed at .Lord .Beauvray.
'here was an expression in his dull eves

as of a light behind an uncleaned bane'
of glass. "I say," he whispered, " have
you told anybody besides me about this
seoret?" ... - :

" No ; I came to you first, as in dutv
bound.". .'; .. . : . r : "

"Then what prevents us 'from de
stroying these papers? I 'shan't "say
anything about it. That young Tim-
burel is a skunk and a snob ; it will be
ridiculous to see him a lord, . and he'll
ruin himself, or become mad with con-
ceit so foolish is he. I say, Beauvray,
if I throw this envelope into the fire,
who will know anything about it?.'

" i shall, answered' lord Besuvrav
quietly, and he held out his hand for (he
papers. '.:

The shifty glance of the money man
quailed before the light of unquencha-
ble honesty in the eyes of one who hap-
pened to be a nobleman in something
more than the name. . '.

II.

There was a pretty hubbub in society
when it became known that the Earl of
Beauvray or George de Vray, asr he
now simply caned nimseit was going
to abandon his title and estates to a
man who had been a city clerk.- - Lord
Beauvray himself did his utmost to
make the thing public ; for as the legal
formalities - for reinstating his, cousin
into his rights would require some time,
he was anxious that the new . peer
should obtain at least social recognition
of his rank as soon as possible. For
this purpose he placed the amazed and
elated Mr. 1 imburel in possession of his
mansion in Piccadilly, and a large sum
in ready money "to go on with. Mr.
Timburel was 'decidedly . a snob; Lord
Beauvray could not like him. much as
he forced himself to.be friendly,- - and he
was soon rorced with si.
that the house of De. Vray .would be
poorly represented by - its new vchief .
But this did not check, his diligence in
doing his duty, and he quite dismayed
his solicitors, who' were advising him
to defend, the ' Action for eject
ment that was-goi- ng to be instituted.
and to dispute the-clai- for the title
that would be laid before, the House of
Lords.";:.: .

.

"I wish to have no disputes."--sai-d

George de Vray. '' Even if a legal flaw
were discovered,-- ! should not avail my
self of it so long-a- s a moral certainty
existed. And that certainly doet exist. '
The lawyers grumbledr but they were
fain to own that the marriage certificate
was genuine, and that nothing but
chicanery could spoil the suit of Mr.
Timburel, who now described himself as
" Ralph de Vray, claimant to the earl-
dom of Beauvray." j

Of course George de Vray's marriage
was 'postponed. The1 "turn in his for-
tunes had thrown so much business on
his hands that it was impossible he
could devote a month to honeymooning
until it was all disposed of'; besides
which, he felt bound to make Mr.,Moyle
the offer of releasing his daughter from
her engagement At first this proposal
was pooh-poohe- d equally by the

and by Miss Moyle herself.
Millie,who was not quiteso sensible as
she was pretty, wept a good deal at not
becoming a Countess; then she wept at
the nobility of George's action, which
everybody was praising.' In fact, during
a week or two she bedewed a good many

pocket handkerchiefs with her weepings
over one tning; and another, cut, in
the main, she was disposed to remain
faithful to George, and took some credit
to herself for her fortitude. .

Now there was staying in the house of
the Moyles a poor . little cousin of
Millie's named Gertrude Brown. She
was a soft-eye- brunette of eighteen
years, very quiet and lovable, who acted
as a companion to Mime, and had to
bear much from the whimsical humors
of this spoilt child. . Gertie had always
received marked kindness, from Lord
BeauTray, who treated her as if she had
been his sister; and she looked upon him
with admiration as the most noble being
she had ever seen. His renunciation' of
rank and wealth had struck her as an
act of surpassing heroism, and she could
not so much as allude to it without
tears gushing from her eyes. Gertie
Brown had a heart that beat in unison
with all that was great and good. A
shrewd, merry little thing, too in her
way, she was capable of discerning the
difference that exited between a genu-
ine mem of honor like Lord Beauvray,
and ft mere man of money like her Uncle
Moyle. When she saw George de Vray
after his "ruin," as old Moyle called it,
behaving with the same cheerful grace
as usual not seeking praise, but shun-
ning it giving . himself po airs of a
hero, but talking and laughing simply
like a man who has done his duty with
out, any fuss, and is glad of it she
thought her cousin happy among all
girls, and sighed to reflect that Millie
did sot, perhaps, appreciate her treasure
'as fully as she ought.

it was this enthusiasm of poor Uertie
Brown's on poor George de Vray's be
half which first began to make the cup
of Mr. Moyle's ' bitterness overflow.
That worthy gentleman had taken to
musing that there was. an end now to
his chances of sitting in Parliament,
getting" a baronetcy, and all that
George de Vray might remain a' pet of
society, and by means of Millie's money
keep a sumptuous town-hous- but this
was not the same as being an earl, with
an enormous rent-rol- l and influence
over a whole county. Old Moyle hinted
as much to his daughter, and to make
the lesson more forcible threw out
gloomy suggestions that his own fortune
was not very secure, and that Millie
might some day find herself constrained
to live on her. husband's .300 a year,
and to make her own dresses with the
sewing-machin- The lamentable pros-
pect caused Millie's tears to burst out
afresh, peevishly, so that she new at
Gertie when the latter happened to
make some remark in George's praise.
Mr. Moyle also scolded his niece, and
very roundly, saving she was a silly
girl to think that there was anything
grand in throwing one's money out of
the window,- - so that ail the worm might
talk about it Poor Gertie held her
tongue, though her heart throbbed woe-

fully. ' She had heard that the new
Lord Beauvray, the ex-M- r. Timburel,
had been invited to dinner, for that
evening; and she began to suspect that
her precious uncle was forming a plan
for making of this former clerk of his a
suitor for Millie's hand.

Her intuition was not at fault Old
Moyle had hastened to make peace with
his discharged clerk; and the latter,
whose vanity was tickled by seeing his
quondam tyrant cringe before him,

radualiy became a regular guest at the
though he took care

never to come at times when he was
likely to meet Gertie Brown, who could
feel no admiration for the vnlgar man-
ners and purse-prou- d ostentation of
Ralph de Vray. . This young man" was
handsome, however, and not devoid of
talent It was no secret to Millie that
he had aspired to win her hand at a time
when such a hope was fo ly, and he ex
ercised over her that fascination which
saucy assurance and a bold " gift of the
gab"- - ever do over girls who are weak
and giddy. One day, after he had been
talking to Millie for an hour in his
most brilliant vein, some recollection of
a droll sally of his made the girl laugh
after he was gone,' and she exclaimed:

" He is decidedly very amusing."-- .

" I find him most wearisome,!! an
swered Gertie, dryly.

" Yon are not bound to sit and listen
to him, then," said Millie, with a flash
in her eyes. '

" I will withdraw, then, on another
occasion with great pleasure," was
Gertie's reply. '

. 'i
"That's it: do we shan't miss you.

By the by,' you never make yourself
scarce when Mr. George de Vray comes
here." ... "

" There is' not ' the same reason for
doing so. Mr. George is a thorough
gentleman." ' - : :

"And you mean that Air.- - J&aipn is
not?" : ! ,

" Certainly not, to my mind.".
"Ah I 'ah t pray is it simply because

Mr. George has given up property that
was not his that you consider him so
superior to his cousin? I see nothing
wonderful in that. ' If I found one of
your trinkets among my, things, . I
should restore it without crowing all
over town about my honesty. Indeed.
1 think it rather strange that Lord
Beauvray should not have discovered
this secret until he had enjoyed his
property several years; it looks much
toneasif some other people had dis-
covered it, too, and as if he had only
acted under compulsion." " '

"Oh,. Millie, you are casting an asper-
sion on one f the mott noble acts I h ve
ever heard of I" exclaimed Gertie, quiv-
ering all over.

"Well, it's your fault," screamed
Millie, exasperated ; " I am sick of hear-
ing you always harp on the same string.
If you are.te fond of Mr. de Vray, why
don't you get him to marry you? That
would be two beggars together I"

Naturally, Gertie went to her room
to have a good cry, but from that day
she ceased speaking about George, and
became very circumspect in her de-

meanor toward him. When-h- called
to see Millie she left the room. George
soon noticed these tactics, for his inter-
views with Mr. Moyle's daughter were
growing more and more irksome by rea
son of Mime s coldness and irritability,
At the least thing she would snap and
sulk; and one afternoon When George
innocently made some inquiry about
Miss Brown, she fired up in a jealous
pet " You seem very anxious about
Alias Brown. I am not obliged to show
her off in the drawing-roo- whenever
visitors come. She is only a pauper
cousin whom we have taken in from
charity.'.' : ;

" It's queer charity, dear, if you talk
of it in that way," laughed George. "I
don't consider poverty a .disgrace,
ither." ;

"No, but it's very inconvenient,"
said Millie, still querulously, " and that
reminds me ; 1f T?e marry, I suppose you
don't mean to live on my money? Papa
says his banks might break and all sorts
of - things. So I suppose' you will do
something to get( an independent in-

come ?" -

' " Yes," answered George,' coloring
deeply. "I have applied for an ex-
change, into the line, and think of going
out to the war on the Indian frontier.
I shall have Lieutenant Colonel's rank

so if yon will wait for me two years,
Millie, 1 may return with a new career,
and perhaps an income, before me." '

" Oh, wait two years to become a sol-
dier's wife, and to go out to live in
baking Indian heat I" exclaimed MiHie,
pouting. " I never bargained for that I"

Just at this' minute Gertie Brown
came in. . She had a message to deliver
to Millie from Mr. Moyle, and blushed
as Bhe crossed the room to where the
quarreling pair of lovers sat. "Miss
Brown," said George, rising to shake
hands with her, " I will wish von good-
bye, for I- - have just been tolling Miss
Moyle that I urn going off to the war in
India 'I..,.,.

; ,

'

; , r

."You are going to the warl oh, Mr.
de Vray if anything should happen to
you I" exclaimed Gertie, and tears
started to her eyes.

"Thank you for those tears," said
George, gratefully. " I shall know that
one person here, at least, will feel inter-
est Now, give me, as a keepsake, that
red book-mark- you' are holding in
your hand. I will bring back the rib;
bon with something hanging to it" , !

"The Victoria Cross, perhaps," tit-
tered Millie, rather uncomfortably. I
declare,' that's quite poetical. Well,
good-by- e, - Mr. de Vray. We part as
friends, don't we?"'

" Excellent friends," answered George,
as he lifted both her hands to his lips,
and kissed them playfully.

That evening when old Moyle was
apprised of .what "had happened,, he
rubbed his nose, and said : " Well, well,
it's he who has broken off the match,
not we." I suppose we've heard the last
of him now-i-f- or he'll go out to India
and stay there. As for the new Lord
Beauvray, my dear, I was quite wrong
in my estimate of him; He is a remark-
ably clever man, and he means to get
me into Parliament!"III.One year had passed. ' There had
been a triumph of the British arms in
India, and the name of Colonel de Vray
was associated with it His name was
in everybody's mouth. He had received
promotion and other honors, and was re-

turning to England after the termina-
tion of the campaign as Major General
Sir George de Vray. , . t

'.
As for Millie Moyle, she was be-

trothed to the new Earl of Beauvray,.
and when Sir George arrived inLondon,
one of the first things he read in the
papers was that the marriage' between
this young lady and his cousin -- was to
take place in a week. . ., ,

He no longer cared now. He went to'
Mr. Moyle's house on the very day pf
his return, in the afternoon, and was
ushered into the dining-room- , where
luncheon was taking place. He was re-

ceived likeia hero, for Mr. Moyle liked
to be on good terms with successful men,
and Millie was anxious to obtain, some-
thing like forgiveness for her' jilting.
She received it fully and freely so far
as could be judged from the young
General's manner; for he was frank' and
pleasant; but after first greetings were
over he addressed himself principally to
poor little Gertie Brown, who sat radiant
and trembling. To her he secounted
his adventures, and oh, what a brave
knight she thought him, with his sun
burnt face and the modesty of true glory'
that breathed in all his words!' The
new Lord Beauvray was not present.

At last, when a toast had been drunk
to George's honor and . Millie's happi-
ness honest Mr. Moyle acting as toast-mast-

the General drew a parcel from
his pocket and extracted, from it
Gertie's book-marke- r. No longer scarlet
now, but faded pink from exposure to
the air, for it had seen many a "battle,
entwined with the soldier's sword knot
There were Ranging from it a Cross of
the Bath, a Victoria ' cross,' and some-
thing else a wedding ring.:. ?' Will
you take all three Gertie?" said George,
approaching Millie's little cousin. '

" Bravo, Sir George," exclaimed Mil-
lie, clapping her hands,, though she
turned a little pale. .."! always said
that Gertie and you we're made for each
other?"

"So did I," cried worthy Mr. Moyle;
" but, I say, hullo ! what's that ?"

There had been a loud knock at the
door, and a footman entered with a tele
gram on a tray. . Mr. Movie opened the
missive and uttered an exclamation or
horror and dismay: "Great heavens,
my lord, read this!" he faltered.

The telegram announced that the new
Lord Beauyray had been killed in a rail-
way accident So the Indian' hero got
his family title and estates strain. He
showed no elation, but seemed, on the
contrary, much shocked, and was the
first to lend assistance to Millie when
she swooned in a somewhat forced attack
of hysterics. ..

Old Movie had sunk into a chair,
helpless. His face was a thing to see.

A Cold-Weath- er Story.
[Norristown Herald.]

" Talking about cold weather," sud
denly broke in one of our oldest inhab
itants the other evening, " why, you
ought to have been out irt Minnesota in
'36 1 don t s spo'e fourteen thermome
ters, spliced together, would the
mercury room to drop ss low as it wanted
to go. One awful cold night colder
than two of our coldest nights consoli
dated a'hunter named Hosking built an
extra big fire in his log shanty to keep
warm, an' he kept the wood
until his shanty was all ablaze; and
when a few persons livin' round there
saw the light an' ran to his assistance,
they saw Hosking in the midst
of the flames a shiverin' an' a rubbin' of
his hands as though he couldn't get
warm: and when the shanty was all
burned to ashes they found him in the
ruins on a big hickory log
frozen to death." How the persons who
went to Hosking s assistance managed to
escape freezing to death is what excited
. , .i r 1 l itne wonaerment oi pur oiuesi idusu- -

itant's listeners.

It is stated that we use in the United
States 50,000,000 pounds more of wool
than we produce. This large deficiency
must of course be imported. Why not
raise it at home? Nothing will pay the
farmer better probably than sheep rais-
ing and wool growing. It is estimated
that the average profit in raising sheep
is equal to thirteen dollars per acre,
while the profit from cattle would be
only equal to six'dollarsand forty-cent- s,

and hogs to five dollars per acre. Many
of the finer grades of sheep would yield
a larger profit than is here given, and
our American wool ana . American
woolen fabrics command as good a repu
tation for strength and excellency

Western
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PERSONAL TOPICS.

Pbiucb Potoci, son of the Governor
ot ualicia, wears three diamond buttons,
which are together worth $200,000. r ' l

Thu Baltimore Sun has a report that
air, iiiden has leased a splendid prop-
erty at Yonkers, where he will spend the
greater portion of the- summer in
retirement ,.. : t

Thb personal estate of the late Baron
Lionel de Rothschild amounts to 0.

He allowed his children, dur-- .

ing his lifetime, the use of his money,
but retained ownership of the . houses
they; Jiyed in and their lands., . . ; ,;,

'Ab regards the Census, the Democrat
of New Orleans calculates that the popu-
lation will not be less than 48,000,000
next year, which - will give the United
States the largest number of people
under one government, speaking ft com-
mon language, y.i j .ri ; ,- r : 'j ',,,;

Sib Johit Lubbock, the naturalist,
has been testing the affection of ante for

. His conclusion after
repeated experiments is that " in these
curious insects hatred Is a stronger pas-
sion than affection." ,Why don't mos-
quitoes make a business of hating each
other? ''"' '"- - '::-"'- ' .

A GOILBOH professor onoe tried to con-
vince Horace Greeley of the value of
classic languages. : .Xhe professor said:
'f These languages are the conduits of the
literary treasures of antiquity." Mr.
Greeley replied, "Hike Croton water
very well, out it doesn't follow that I
should eat a yard or two of lead pipe." ;

; It ii a curious fact that Nathaniel
Hawthorne in early life was "engaged to
Miss Sophie Peabody but. instead of
wedding this lady, married her sister.
In after years Mr. Lathrop became en-

gaged to Miss Una Hawthorne, daughter
of the poet, but instead of wedding her,
married Jber sister Bote. ! ".; .,; .;, ,., -

Kxbg Thek Baw, cf Burmah, and the
British Resident of Mandelay .have been
having a serious diplomatic difficulty in
the refusal of the latter to prostrate him-
self in the presence of the King, or even
to leave his boots outside the door.

' If
nature doesn't get up an earthquake Over
this outrage the King will send for iis
Prime Minister and cut off his head.

The Omaha Herald says that a woman
from Lincoln,.. Neb., .was alarmed, the
other evening on finding'that aman was
following her through' the: streets,-an-

appealed to an officer for protection.
The follower was arrested, but accounted
for his suspicious conduct by showing
that he had simply, been - following the
woman's track in the mud

'
to keep his

feet dry. ,

Loss Beacohsfeeld said to a mem-
ber of the Manchester Chamber of Com-
merce, who came to' toll recently that
the Chamber' intended to vote resolu-
tions condemnatory of the Ministerial
policy on the Eastern question : '""I
have heard a great deal about Manches-
ter clayed cotton,' .which is disgracing
the English name in China. Please tell
your Chamber that if they attend tdmy
business I will try and attend to theirs.

" What was the cause of your father's
death?" the clergyman asked Thompson,
at tho- - last , aoemble- - r", Asthma,"

replied Thompson ; " fool I

ishly went np" an elevation and got up
so high he couldn't catch his breath."
Now, the fact was, the elder Thompson
was hanged, but the clergyman aian t
know thar. So he just said, " Ah' with
a pitying accent, and then they talked
politics. .K Y. Timet. s

Uncle Sam says that this is the time
at which' the small boy knocks a picket
off the fence to utilize as a base ball bat
Two hours later a goat meanders through
the aperture and regales himself on the
tulips and mignonette." and currant
bushes:' One hour after that Angelina
goes . out with a watering-po- t' - These
events combined cause more, domestic
circus in ten minutes "than 'can ' be
adequately described in an hour. J ;: j

'A 'friend '
who-- had 'some' expected

visitors, was bothered about not having
enough cake for tea, concluded she would,
not buy' anv' more, and told the two

. littlei .1 i r l n 11" l iCQlloren, Jimmy ana nouuie, not wiu
for cake, and io their share.
When, at the table, Jimmy Was a little

pouty, and not wanting., to eat any
thing. Bobbie seeing him, said, in the
hearing of the whole company : "What's
the matter, Jimmy I Did mother tell
you not to ask for cake, tooY'-Sund-ay

H U

All contests and " matches" involving
excessive : ' exertion. . are dangerous.
Children .should . certainly never be
allowed in them. A number of little
girls in Sacramento entered into a skippi-

ng-rope contest to see who could make
the greatest number of jumps, without
missing. . One of them, aged about eight
years, succeeded in mating two hundred
and eight skips without a miss, and was
declared the champion., An hour or so
after her victory, however, she was taken
ill, had to be put to bed, and the doctor
was summoned. t ever set in, ana tne
little girl died.

The correspondent of the London
Timet, in speaking of the surrender of
the Zulu King Cetewayo's .youngest
brother to the English says:. "In

Mugweoqe is a low, cunning-lookin- g

savage, with a forbidding look
about his eyes. " He has a tendency to
elephantiasis, caused by his weakness
ior-- native Deer, wuiuu, it is saiu, no
indulges in to excess. - His wives are
conspicuous rather by the scanty nature
of their costume viz., a string ot nne
beads round the loins than by beauty
of. person. Their hair is shaved
close, except ' a round patch ' on; the
crown of . the head, where the hair is
gathered into a cone and plastered with
red clay.

How Curran Saw a Villain.
Curran, the eminent Irish barrister,

once met his match in a pert lolly,
keen-eve- d son of the sod, who acted as a
hostler at a large stable, and who was up
as a witness in a case of a dispute id the
matter of a horse-trad- e. Curran much
desired to break down the credibility of
thin witness, and thought to do it by
making the man contradict himself by
tangling him up in a networxoi aoroitiy-frame-

Questions but all to no avail,
The hostler was a companion of Sam
Welter. His good common sense, and
his equanimity and good nature were
not to be overturned.' "

Curran. in towering wrath, belched forth
as not another counsel would have dared
to do in the presence of the court
" Sirrah, you areincorrigbile I The truth
is not to be got from you, for it is not in
you. I see the villain in your face?"
"I' faith, yer honor," said the witness,
with the utmost simplicity of truth and
honesty; " my face must be moighty
. 1 A nt.:H:n :mJ.JA it ?f nan ..fla.fClaUC auu auiuiu uiuwo il wwhivih!.,
like that I" , For once in hislife the great
barrister was floored by a simple witness.
He could not recover from that repartee.
and the case went against turn.
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TEXAS CANNIBALS.

Runaway Negroes Slaughtering and Eating

One of Their Number.
[San Antonia (Texas) Express.]

i wm .t ... . f . J xr j 1 il
I xnere is in wis city a Mexican oj ins

same of Francisco Alvares,, now resid
ing on East-stree- t . west pf . the San
Pedro, who has frequently told a story .
about two runaway negroes, a man and
a woman, eating up a third member of
their party.-- ' Alvares was with 'a train
which brought the twoxannibala back
to San Antonio. . Many , 'persons have
doubted the truth of the 'tale as told by
Alvares, but it is nevertheless true, as
there are many persons living who were
here at the time, by wh6m the facte are
remembered. Mr. John 0. French, now '

one of our wealthiest and most respected
citizens.' was master of the 'train which
found the surviving man and woman,
and returned them to .this city. The
details of the shocking story are also1

reserved in print, and are found pub
Bshed in the Western Texan, a- - San. An
toma newspaper of .that day, under data
of March 20, 1861. -- The following la
what the-- Wntn- - jirwiw saul abouaAU, -

"Several gentlemen, a short distance
in advance of the train which had just
arrived from ' El Paso, encountered
party of runawaynegroes at the Limpio- -

spring on the oiner siae oi uereooa
iiyer When- - discovered, there were
but two of the negroes alive, and they
were in a state of misery almost im-- n
possible to be describe Toey had been
entirely without food for ten dsyS, and
had bein ; forced, , to save themselves
from actual starvation, to kill their com-
panion, which act they had perpetrated-o-

the morning of .the day on- - which
they were discovered. '' They had
stripped hh ' bones :j)f I . every ,, par
tide of meat which could be obtained,
and after satisfying their hunger with'
this revolting food, were, when captured,
in the act of broiling and' preparing the
remainder to serve them in their .onward
March toward Mexico.. Without doubt,
they would have perished, had they not
been discovered at the time they were,'
as they were sninwo nunarea mnes
from the Bid- - 'Grhde,!i withoatany
means of killing ' frame, and in mas
emaciated,cpndition. The two that were,
taken, one a boy callihg hlm elf Henrys
ana tne omer'si guv uiuiuf-wp-

brought in with-thi- s- triay-an-d - will be
confined in San 'Antoni some int-

elligence is received from . their, owner, .

or owners. They give the following ac-

count of themselvesv'.Thejt say tley all
three belonged to the same owner, Mr.
Charles OweasrwhevJivea near Holly
Springs,: lin Marshall ; County j Mies.,
from .whom they .escaped, more, .than a
year acoi and nave been" 'on their J way
towards Mexico ever ! since.'ltbati time.
The name of. fhe boy :who iwas killed
was Morgan. They were all ybuiig
negroes, apparently not more
twenty-tw- o yeafS jbliir After striking
the El Paso Boad, they- - derived;; what
sustenance they could from , the hides of
oxen which had died, and been left on
the road, by the several trains that have
heretofore made Hhat J tSrip;.cFinding
that it was impossible to support life in
that manner, they, haiL conversed sev-

eral times upon cf draw-in- s
lote for their lives, toeee upon whom

ne late snouiu mu ui. uwuk i whukw.,t .h thr tm. This nroient.
however, was not assented to. 'The boy
Morgan then threatened to make sure of
the hrst opportunity, ana ,;Kiu xienpy
unawares. - iienryr no wever, prorea w
be the more cautious of the ; twoj and
availing himself of the first opportu-
nity when Morgan was asleep, to cut his
throat and made use of the--- , body: as
above described.. - We have heard of in
stances of misery similar to the' above
happening on the ocean, but- - this is tne
first in8tencewithinxur-recollectio- n

upon land, where' human ' beings iwere
compelled to devour each other to save
themselves Lrom

. deain ny starvation,,.
, ....- - ,f iV.iit U.

A Double-Heade- d Girl.
[New Herald.]

A delightful" audienw TBBembled at
Brewster HallJ corner of Fourteenth- -

street and Fifth avenue, to examine Miss
Millie Christine and the Italian Midgets
now there exhibiting.''' Mis Christine,
as she4 is commonly called', is plural num-

ber and the object of more wonderment
than any natural monstrosity e ver ex-

hibited in America. She has twp heads, .

four arms, four legsfsvsoprano-an-d con
tralto voice, can talk trerman with one
mouth while the other holds, forth, in
English and, French. "." '

Bhe can whistle ana sing at tne same
tima. needs no. companion to waits with,
as she is sufficient .to herself for all tep--

sicnorean evolutions , uw ue mioc auu
a wake at the same time can read a novel
with one pairof eyes while the other
contemplates collection of engravings;
can eat with one mouth and drink with
the other, and can sew and indite abet-
ter at the saihe time, and, in lactj lper--
form no end of extraordinary, watewith
hr hands. .. Among her Other efforts to
entertain the audience last evening,' she
sang a duet, soprano and cohtraltcCi

Spurgeon's Little Joke.
:r M-' v jAnv one' who looks, says a London cor

respondent into Mri S burgeon's rppen .

and pleasing face must see , that he is a
man-brimfu-l of go id humor, it over
flows upon occasions. ; ' It did so Off this.... . . . . , i :.!memorial u sotstskhivwo
speeches he"made.s,-lnn- e of them he
told this anecdote as he gave out the an-

them : v A high churchman and a Scotch
Presbyterian minister had been- at tne
same churcn. ' The lormer asata tne
latter if he did not like tha f'.introits."
He replied: "I don't know what an in- -

troit is." Said the churchman! But
did yon not enjoy the anthem.? He
replied : " sio, l did not enjoy it at aii.-- "

1 am very sorry,' said the; churchman,
" because it was used in the early church ;

in fact, it was originally sttnglry David."
Ah." said the Scotchman, v ines tnst

explains .the Scriptures can under-
stand now, if David sung it at that
time, why Saul threw his javehn at
him. 'This was followed y I t loud
peal of laughter, when - Mr. Spurgon
said: "Now, let us sing 'the anthem.".

Trout.
;!

Eastern trout do not thrive jn the
waters of California. All the coast
streams have been stocked with-the-

but they soon died out This is ascribed
to the sandstone formations through '

which the streams run; and which make
the waters' 'muddy. In some of the
clear - mountain ' streams, which run
through slate and granite formations,
the fish. do.well The California Fish
Commission corroborates this ' theory
by its experience with Eastern trout in
San Leandro lake. . They had just dis-

tributed 20,000 of the fish,' about 3
weeks old, when heavy rains came and
made the waters muddy. .The result
was that three-fourt-hs of the trout died,
and the rest were saved only by being
removed to clear water,1 .


